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I am crazy legs

I wonder how to make things

I hear every one’s problems

I see what others don’t

I want to be free of every thing

I am crazy legs

I pretend to be some one I’m not

I feel nothing 

I touch her hand caringly 

I worry I don’t cut it 

I cry for nothing

I am crazy legs 

I understand everyone

I say want makes me laugh 

I dream of a black obis

I try to do every thing

I hope for nothing

I am crazy legs 


